I know she regretted the sacrifice of her work; no one
knew better than she how good it was and no one knew
better what it had cost her. But she was in no doubt as to
what she wished; I gave her my promise, and after her
death I lost no time in carrying out that promise.
It was very soon after we went to 'The Wayside' that the
affection of her eyelids became so acute that work was at
last an impossibility and we realized that something drastic
must be done. It was not a condition that was in any way
disfiguring but it was none the less distressing in the ex-
treme : as I have already said, it was an involuntary spasm of
the lower lids which brought the lashes in contact with the
eyes and it was intensified when she looked downwards to
write. Anyone who has suffered for even a few moments
from the irritation caused by the presence of one detached
lash in their eye will wonder as I did at the patience and
courage with which for a number of years she endured the
affection that I describe, resolutely making light of it and
working against such a disability, while as resolutely facing
up to the knowledge that the trouble must inevitably in-
crease. At intervals I would remove the more obtrusive
lashes and we also applied a succession of palliative treat-
ments while fully aware that we were gradually losing
ground.
When at last we had to admit defeat the Batde of Britain
was at its climax and it seemed no moment to go to London
for treatment and even less advisable should there be a
question of operating . . . but having been warned of the
delicacy of the operation in question we still clung des-
perately to faint hopes of some new alleviating treatment
and we decided to consult an oculist in Bath of whom we
had heard excellent reports. In Bath the climatic conditions
would be favourable and at that time it was regarded as
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